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but we three; suppose I give you fel
lows a chance what then? '

."I I don't deserve it." said Bcggy,
breaking down and covering his face
with his hands. "And there is the
money; it is gone

."Never mind," replied Modington. the
lines in his face less hard than at first.
"Listen, now: I was pretty wild my
self in my younger days, and more than
once 1 came near being ruined by. the
drinking and gambling habit, so I know
something of how you feeL I suspect
ed that you had taken my money, and I
followed you to the gambling hall. You
saw me and came away, leaving the two
hundred dollars on the table where you
dropped it when you saw me. 7 Well,
saw that it was the last you had, so I
thought it little use to follow you. ' But
in your excitement, you did not drop
the gold on the red, where you had been
playing, but on one of the high num
bers. Well, the wheel was turned and
the number won. I claimed the bet, as
you were gone, and as they knew me
well, they paid it without a murmur.
The bet had been on the spot where it
had to be paid thirty-tw- o to one, and so
out of the small stake of a couple of
hundreds, they were compelled to pay
me six thousand and four hundred dol
lars. That gives me back all you took
and leaves a balance in your favor of six
hundred dollars, which you may have at
the end of the voyage. No one, except
ourselves, need ever know of this af
fair. I think you both have suffered
enough; but let this be a warning to
you, and remember, gambling and
drinking are the first steps to crime.l'

We tried to express our gratitude, but
he said, with a wave of his hand:

"Never mind; I hare no cause for
complaint, and you have done no more
than either of you would have done for
meMinder like circumstances."

Well, the whole affair was kept a se-
cret, as Modington had promised. But
Ruggy was completely broken of gam
bling; and as for drinking, neither of
us has touched a drop since, nor could
we be induced to touch a cent of the
money wnicn JVlodington wanted to
turn over to us at the end of the voyage.

I shall never forget my first and last
drink, and to this day the very smell of
wine makes me sick and brings vividly
to my mind the most miserable hours
of my life. X. Y. Ledger.

HOW LOBSTERS ARE HATCHED.

In Water Whose Temperature Must Be
Flfty-Uv- e Degrees.

"During the season that has just
closed we have hatched 75,000,000 lob
sters, 45,000,000 codfish and 6,000,000
catfish, or flounders," stated Superin
tendent John Maxwell, of the United
States fish hatchery station at Wood's
Holl. "The lobster eggs are put into
glass jars, each of which holds 75
ounces; they are placed upon a ta
ble very similar to the one used to
hold the cod-hatchi- ng boxes. There
are two glass tubes which enter the
jars at the top, which is closed with a
porcelain cap. One of these tubes
goes to within a fraction of an inch
of the bottom of the jar, while the other
enters only a short distance from the
top and just above the eggs of the lob
ster.

"The one which goes nearly to the
bottom keeps the eggs moving at a
lively rate, and it is this moving about
that hatches them. As soon as un egg
is hatched the young lobster, swim
ming about, rises to the top of the jar.
and by the siphon is drawn into the re
ceiving jar, which is covered with
linen scrim, which allows the water
to escape when it becomes filled and
still holds the young lobster captive.
The eggs are still kept stirred up by
the fresh supply of water until all that
are alive have been hatched and drawn
into the big jar. It depends upon the
temperature of the water, the same
as witn tne cola esrirs. The required
temperature is 55 degrees and the time
usually required is from two to four
days. We begin to hatch the lobster
eggs on April 1. Several years ago an
experiment in hatching eggs received
during the winter months was tried at
this station. Eg-ar- s were received on
December 12 and continued to be taken
until January 25.

"During this period 148 lobsters were
stripped, yielding 1,717,700 eggs, which
were placed in the hatching jars, the
temperature of the water being 45 de
grees. None of these eggs, however.
began hatching until May 25 following,
the water being 54 degrees, and on the
6th and 7th of June 856,500 fry were re-

leased in local waters. The period of
incubation, therefore, ranged from 5

to 4y2 months, the loss being over 50
per cent." Boston Globe.

The Effect of Environment.
The following story was told at a

woman's club meeting. It was told to
illustrate the effect of environment, to
prove the powerful influence that sur-
roundings may have upon human en
deavor and achievement: A party of
women once had the privilege of in
specting a factory devoted to the man-
ufacture of spool thread. Theircicerone
was the proprietor of the factory,
which is one of the largest and most
complete in the world. But what most
impressed the visitors was not the size
and evident prosperity of the plant, but
the beauty of the place. Not only was
every hygienic and commercial comfort
attended to, but, so far as possible,
every aesthetic consideration was ob-

served as well. Around each wall of
the spacious, well-window- ed apart-
ments where the work was done ran
a broad, exquisitely painted frieze. The
figures upon the frieze were a dainty
dancing company, beautiful in color as
well as in form, and fit to grace the
w fells of a dwelling rather than a mill.
Finally one of the women, a practical,
plain-spoke- n dame, asked the mill own-
er why he made beauty such an object.
"I don't see the use of a frieze like that
in a factory like this," she said bluntly.
"Why do you have it?" The mill owner
smiled. "Well, come to think of it, it's
a very practical reason," he said. "I
find that it makes better thread." X.
Y. Evening Sun. .

: '
How noiseless is the growth ot

corn! Watch it night and day for a
week, and you will never see it grow-
ing; but return after two months, and
you will find it all whitening for the
harvest Such, and so imperceptible
in the stages of their motion, are the
victories of the press. DeQuincey.

Pleasure and pain ' spring not so
much from the nature of things as
from our manner of considering them.
Pleasure, especially, is never aa invari-
able effect of particular circumstances.
Largely that Is pleasure which ' is
thought to be ao. Bovasw

EXTRAORDINARY SITUATION.
Although tbe Bletaeet This Country Has

Made Itself tbe Pooreat Katlon In th
World.
The New York World, remarking

npon the assurance of the syndicate
that it would come to the assistance of
the treasury from time to time, as oc-

casion may warrant, exclaims: "But
what an extraordinary situation it is
when the treasury of tbe richest nation
in the world must helplessly lean upon
the purchased favor of a syndicate and
the charity of the banks!"

To be sure! But what does our con-
temporary call riches? According to
those who believe in the single gold
standard, there are no other riches but
gold. By adopting this standard we
have made ourselves the poorest nation
In the world, for we have deliberately
lowered the price of all our products.
We have depreciated the price of our
products, and we are now told that by
raising the price we would depreciate
our currency. In other words, higher
prices would give us an "unsound" dol-
lar. We hear very little ol unsound
wheat and cotton in this connection;
but that is because tbe dealers in mon-
ey and not the producers of commodi-
ties have the ear of the public -

We are surprised that such a news-
paper as the World should begin to
flinch over a situation that it has
helped to create. Why should the
treasury of the richest nation in the
world" be on the verge of bankruptcy?
It is very simple. Gold alone is now
the measure and source of wealth.
Gold hs trebled in value. Commodi-
ties can no longer command an ade-
quate supply of it. By cutting off the
money supply we have doubled all
debts, while the means of paying them
are no greater now than they were
twenty years ago.

As a consequence, those who think
the single gold standard ought to be
maintained make no bones of piling up
the public debt to carry out their pur-
pose. They say that the free coinage
of silver would send our gold abroad.
But our gold is going abroad now and
there is nothing to take its place but
debt. Gold might go out if the mints
were open to silver, but at least we
should be free from debt; at least we
should have a supply of money coming
in to take the place of the disappear
ing gold. As it is we have nothing but
debt.

Admitting that gold would go out
under the operations of the free coin
age of silver, would matters be any
worse than they are now? Would they
be as bad? Gold is going out now just
as rapidly as it could go out if the
mints were opened to silver. All that
we have to show for it is tbe increase
of the public debt, and that is neither
a remedy nor a palliative, for as soon
as Europe has taken one dose of our
bonds it wants another, and, in re
sponse to its demands, gold is going
out.

We have been informed that the free
coinage of silver would send our gold
abroad, and that this would be a very
horrible thing. But is it any the less
horrible when our gold goes out with
out the tree coinage ol silver and we
have nothing to show for it but an in
crease of debt?

We pause for a reply! Atlanta Con
stitution.

SOUNDING THE ALARM.

views of a Pacific Coat Paper oo tbe Fi
nancial Question.

The condition of the national finan-
ces at present is too alarming for par
tisanship. There is no use disguising
the fact, the country cannot go on as
it is firoinir without another serious
financial crisis, compared with which
the collapse of 1S93 will be a bagatelle.

Silver being practically demonetized
and the administration absolutely re
fusing to pay the expenses of the gov
ernment with anything but gold, this
great country, with its wonderful re-
sources, marvellous wealth and tbe
greatest civilized population of any
nation in the world, finds itself abso-
lutely at the mercy of two men, one a
foreigner and the other a speculator
and stock jobber. These two men can
ruin every man in the country; can
cause a financial panic in five minutes;
and yet when the monometallists are
asked for a remedy they cry out with
a loud voice, "Sell bonds and call in
the greenbacks."

Not a oingle solitary suggestion is
made by any gold-bu- g paper or speaker
in the country of how tbe crisis that
has now existed in this country for
nearly thirty months is to be removed.
Selling bonds is but a temporary ex-
pedient.

Even a nation like this cannot go on
selling bonds forever; and we do not
believe the people of this country are
willing to establish a perpetual inter-
est account of millions in a vain effort
to do the impossible. No limit is set
to this issuing ' of bonds, and no one
pretends to say when it is to stop, be-
cause no one has any remedy to of-

fer to remove the excuse for issuing
them.

We say no one has any remedy. That
is hardly correct, perhaps, for there is
one scheme which it is understood the
president proposes to recommend in his
next message, although it involves a
further issue of some $300,000,000 in
bonds as a starter. We have referred
before, to the plan to withdraw all
United States notes or greenbacks.
and to give to the banks absolutely
the control and power to issue paper
money in this country. This scheme,
which involves at once an increase
in the national indebtedness, a
decrease in the circulating medium
and the placing of tbe control of the
national finances absolutely in the
hands of Wall street and its foreign
allies, is the only suggestion or plan
the gold-bu- gs have been able to devise
to remove a condition of affairs that all
admit cannot continue.

It is in line with the contraction of
the currency, and tbe narrowing of the
medium of exchange, which is the
great cardinal principle of monometal-
lism. First, silver is demonetized
that cut down the money of tbe coun-
try one-hal- f; now paper is to go, too.
and we shall be absolutely upon a gold
basis with scarcely 83 per head as the
circulating medium of the country.

The public will be told, of course.
that the banks will issue all the money
needed and that there will be no con-
traction of the currency. But who is
to guarantee this? Who is to force the
banks to issue a dollar more than they
choose? And is it not their interest to
make the commodity in which they
deal scarce rather than plentiful?

But aside from the question of the
contraction of the currency by the re--,

tiring of the greenbacks comes the
question, do the people of the United
States propose to have their entire
monetary systeai depend on the good
will of a lot of foreign stock gam
blers? The conUnoad exportation of

Hue run. by without making some ef
fortnot I.w

f As he eeaspd speaking he arose end
half dragged me through an arched
doorway into a large room filled with
a mixed crowd of people, who pressed
sigeriy aoout a number 01 gaming
tables.

Pressing me into a corner, he said, in
hurried whispers: :

"JNow, look feere, Jack, I am not the
cove to go back on a mate not I;' so
just you do as I tell you, and well go
out of this room rich as Jews.
; Well, he then , went on to telL in a
rather incoherent and excited manner.
how he could, in a short time, by the use
of the money he had in his possession,
win enough at the roulette table to
make ns independently rich for life.
Ha had a sort of system of playing the
game, he went on to say a system of
doubling the bet whenever he lost
that could not help win in the end. If
was as plain as black and white, and
there could be no chance of losing in
the run. - My mind was too much mud-
dled by the wine to follow all he said,
but something of his reckless enthusi
asm was infused into me by his ex
cited words and manner, and without
stopping to count the cost I was ready
to join him in his mad scheme,

Tbxustinfir a handful of doubloons
into my hand, he signaled me to follow
him. We made our way through the
crowd to a table, around which a num-
ber of people were gathered, watching
with eager interest the turning of a
large wheel in a sunken disk in its cen
ter. - Each player had a large pile of
coin before him and the betting was
lively. This was the first game of its
kind I had ever seen, and I stood mo-
tionless for some time watching its
progress before I could see into its mys
teries.

But not so with Ruggy. He seemed
perfectly at home at the table from the
start and began betting heavily. I
stood clutching the gold in my hand.
watchincr with bated breath as he
staked heavy sums to be either won
or swept away in the next breath. It
was a strange and new sensation to
me this watching of the rapid turn
ing of fortune's wheel, and there was
something in the very uncertainty of
the result that was inexplicably fas
cinating.

At length I ventured to drop a doub
loon on the red, but a turn of the wheel
and it was swept away. Then I tried
another, only to see it meet with the
fate of the first. I stopped now, dis-
couraged at the result or my first ven-
tures, and fixed my attention on Ruggy,
who was winning heavily.

His face was aflame with excitement,
and there was a wild light in his eye as
he raked in stake after stake of shining
doubloons. This continued for nearly
an hour, but then fortune forsook him.
and in a short time he lost every dollar
he had.

I shall never forget the look of dis
appointment and wild despair that
came over his face as he turned to me.

"It's all gone, Jack!" he said, in a
strangely hoarse and unnatural voice.

God help me what will become of
me now! JL took the money from old
Modington's cabin six thousand dol
lars I meant to return it heaven is
my witness but now "

He gave vent to a low moan and
leaned upon my arm, his whole form
trembling, his face as pale as death.

Come, let us leave the accursed
place,".! said, attempting to lead him
away; but at that moment his eyes fell
on the gold coins in my hand, and, with
a stifled cry, he seized them and stag-
gered toward the table.

One more chance!" he breathed, a
fierce light leaping into his eyes. "One
more chance .Jack, and pray that it may
not fail me!"

He leaned over and dropped the hand-
ful of gold on the table, then started
back, a low, agonized cry upon his lips,
his eyes fixed upon some object across
the table. I glanced up and saw old
Modington standing with his restless,
burning eyes fixed upon us.

The next moment I followed Buggy
as he rushed wildly from the room.
How we passed the night I cannot telL
It all seems like some strange dream to
me now.

Daylight the next morning found us
crouching in the shadows of a deserted
building of the outskirts of the city,
weak and haggard, the damp winds
from the sea chilling us to the marrow.

We were both sober enough now, but
nothing could undo the dreadful folly
of the night. How I reproached mysel f
for the part I had played in the dreadful
business!
Penniless and fugitives from justice

in a strange land, whither could we go?
My mental agony at that moment could
not have been greater.

Kwggy laid his hand on my shoulder.
"Jack," he said, in a shaky voice, "it's

all my fault. I deserve to be punished.
Come, we must go back to the ship. I'll
tell the whole story. They shall take
you back. And I they can send me
to prison."

Tears came into his eyes as he spoke,
and the hand he laid on my shoulder
trembled with emotion.

"No, Buggy, you shall not do that," I
said, touched by his words and manner.
"I, too, am to blame. I should hav
saved you from this folly, instead of
becoming a party to it-- But we will go
back to the ship, confess all, and share
the blame alike."

We got a shore boat to take us to the
Flying Fish. The captain and mate
had gone ashore, but we found Moding-
ton in his cabin.

He eyed us keenly as we came in.
"Mr. Modington," said Buggy, "I

stole six thousand dollars from your
cabin and lost it all at the gaming table
last night. I dont suppose it will
make the crime any the less when I teil
you that I fully intended to return the
money as soon as I had won what I
was sure of winning. But your money
is gone, and I am here to give myself
up. Do with me what you wilL"

"I, too, am to blame," I said. "He had
been drinking, and I should have saved
him, but I only aided him."
. "A nice pair," said Modington, eying
us severely. "You know what this
business means, I suppose?"
; "Yes," replied Buggy, feebly.

. "And you both doubtless know that
It is my duty to hand you over to the

'law?" -
.

Buggy sank down on a seat and
passed one hand over his pallid face,
while tears gleamed in his eyes.

Tt may be my duty to give you over
to the law," went on Modington, "but I
have never been noted for doing my
duty; - that's one of my faults. Mo one
knows anything about this - business

the single money of redemption.
Money that leaves the country ev.
ery time " exchange falls a cent
or two, and which is abso
lutely in . the -- control of ? two or
three big international bankers, is not
the money for a people who want to be
free and independent in fact as well as
in name. This country should have a
stable currency of its own. and that it
ean only have with bimetallism. It is
the only way to place the country on a
safe footing. The only way to make
it as independent financially as it is
politically, is to have an American
financial system. This country is big-
ger than England; has twice the popu
lation, and a hundred per cent more
intelligence, and it should lead, not
follow, especially when in following it
is allowing its worst enemy to dictate
its most vital interests. Los Angeles
(CaL) Express. .

A NEW PARTY. ;

Free Stiver Men Effect aa Organization and)
Will Take tbe Field.

' Representatives . of the several bi
metallic leagues of the country held a
recent meeting- - at Chicago and per-
fected an organization, and by so doing
put a new political party into the field.
A committee of nine was appointed to
take charge of affairs and to keep the
headquarters in Chicago open." A reso
lution was adopted to the effect that
"it is the sense of the committee that
an early conference of bimetallists
from all states, which are willing to
place the cause above party, be called
to meet and formulate a plan toward
holding a national convention to nomi-
nate candidates for president and vice
president of the United States upon
platform with the single plank for in
dependent bimetallism for tbe United
States." 'A .

It was agreed to entrust the manage
ment of the educational work of the
consolidated organizations to an ex
ecutive committee of nine, three from
each organization. The National Sil
ver committee, or Memphis organiza
tion, immediately selected J. H. Ack--

lin, of Tennessee; R. W. Busker, of
Colorado, and Joseph Battell, of Ver
mont, as the representatives. The Bi
metallic union and the Bimetallic
leagqe will make known their selec-
tions at a later date. Gen. A. J. War
ner will be the president of the con-
solidated body and Edward B. Light,
of Colorado, the secretary. Gen. War
ner will be one of the three men from
the league.

As soon as the representatives are se
lected the committee will hold a meet-
ing in Chicago, establish headquarters
and plan for an aggressive educational
campaign over the entire country. It
was further decided to prepare for the
formation of a national bimetallic
party in anticipation of the commit
ment of the republican and democratio
parties to the gold standard.

A CONTRAST.
Mexico oa a Silver Standard Is Prosperous,

While tbe People of Gold Standard Kg-jp-t

Are Little Better Tban Slave.
In silver countries use .Mexico, re

marks an exchange, prosperity has
continued uninterruptedly during the
panics which have occurred in every
gold standard country from England
to Australia. We are told the people
there are not our equals mentally and
intellectual ly. .Probably that is
true; but that fact is clearly not due
to their use of silver, because they are
certainly the superiors of the Egypt
ians, who, thanks to England's bene-
volent influences, have a single gold
standard. England has established
the gold standard in Egypt and tbe
Egyptians are no better than slaves,
living in semi-nakedne- ss trying to pay
"the honest dollar" demanded by their
creditors, who are rolling in luxury in
the clubs of England. Tbe Mexicans
are free and progressing with silver;
the Egyptians have lost both their lib-
erty and their independence. Inevita-
bly the policy of the European nations
is to control the money of a country,
and they are its practical, if not nomi
nal, rulers. The same policy is sought
to be introduced now in China. The
gold-usin- g population is to be enor-
mously increased, but not the gold in
circulation; that means that the power
of those who control the gold will be
enormously increased. Are the people
of the United States going to help the
bankers of England to get coatrol of
this country also?

LOW PRICES.
A Sample of tbe Effects of tbe 8ingle Gold

Standard.
The Chicago Times-Heral- d lately

contained this statement: "Prices for
farm products are ominously low. The
corn crop is more than double last
year's, but promises to yield the farm
ers only 850,000,000 more than the last
one, when distress was unparalleled.
Oats will yield 850,000,000 less; flax is
selling at 81,' against 8L40 last year;
potatoes are 30 cents, against 70 cents
last year, and will yield 840,000,000
less. Provisions are on a basis of Z

cents for hogs. : Wheat is in the 50s
and declining." : " - w : 'v--

To which the New York Financial
News replied: 'This is the only real
bear argument of the day. It would
soon disappear if there was an indica
tion that the currency of the country
would be increased adequately. The
farmers' , needs are so pressing for
money that they have to sacrifice their
holdings of wheat at less, possibly,
than it costs them." . - -

..
: r ' y

- Bad- Eneazh .' --

Grain men in the west have a sus
picion that the bona syndicate nas
used its power over the United States
treasury to manipulate the markets.
Whether the suspicion is well. founded
or not gram men nave noticed tnas
whenever general news caused a rise
in the price of wheat, stories of gold
withdrawals would at once crop out
and depress the market. ' Then stories
that the bond syndicate would make
the withdrawals good would follow
and again elevate prices. The United
States is too large and too prosperous
a country to depend on the generosity
of a syndicate for anything-- . If a bond
syndicate is needed to keep this coun-
try np, the sooner the country smashes
and starts new the better. The United
States has had all it wants of bond
syndicates. St; Louis Chronicle.

. - Contracting; tbe Carroaejr. -
.

The question - of bimetallism is one
of the most important this country has
ever had to deal with. Slavery, if the
south won,-wockl- d, have only . divided
the republic fcot have destroyed it.
If the people alkw a single gold stand
ard to be set np, it will be followed by
another contraction of the currency
and the panic and misfortunes of the
past two yesrs will be mild compared
to what will follow. Lo Angela sa
press--

After Tbls Coaplo nasi
- Created a Scene. --

It was' on the New-Have- n & Hart-
ford railroad, just above Mott Haven,'
and the ; Boston express with an nn
usnally - crowded train was slowing
down a bit, as many of the trains were
obliged to do, to wait for the Harlem
drawbridge to he closed. This occur-an-ee

is frequently taken advantage of
by those who wish to go to some!
point in Harlem or the annexed dis-
trict to enable them to jump off. ' Oc-
casionally the train stops, but more
often it merely slackens its speed, and
makes the work of alighting a matter
of pleasant excitement, to say the
least.
J A man and his wife, accompanied by
an older man, who, the inquisitive
passengers decided, must be the wom-
an's father, began to show consider-
able anxiety as the train neared the
critical point. When the brakes were
applied and the speed ' gradually de-
creased, their faces assumed a look of
relief, though now the trying question
arose as to whether, it would let up
sufficiently to allow them to get ofC
The lady was evidently timid, but
after much strong urging on the part
of her husband, she gathered up her
belongings and - they started i for the
door, closely followed by the father,
who, however, as was learned from his
conversation, did not intend to alight
with them. They reached the plat-
form and the husband descended to
the lowest step, but the train was still
rolling along at a pretty fair rate and
his wife was panic-stricke- n in an in-
stant.

"Now, , don't you jump! Oh, please
don't jump!" she commanded and im-
plored in the same breath. "YouH be
killed. I know you will I"

Mean while the front door stood wide
open, and every passenger in that end
of the car was following the little
drama with undivided attention. .

"My dear, I don't intend to, just yet
but" after a pause, "come now,

we can easily do it."
"Indeed, I won't; it will have to go a

great deal slower, than this before 111
jump," declared his wife, energetical-
ly, '"and don't you do it on any ac-
count What should X do if yon got
off and left me behind?" . ;

The pathetic appeal brought an un-
feeling smile to tbe passengers faces,
and was . followed by a remark from
the father, who stood in the doorway,
to tbe effect that there wouldn't be the
least danger in trying it now. .

- With the desperation of a martyr,
the timid one , picked up her skirts,
went carefully down the steps and
was lifted off without mishap by her
husband. - Everybody smiled, believ-
ing this to be the end, but they were
mistaken. The next instant the hus-
band came, dashing through the car
again, pounced ferociously npon his
overcoat which he had forgotten, and
threw himself off for the second time
with a disgusted and reckless air.

In less than a minute after that the
train came to a dead stop The pas-
sengers looked at one another. Sim-
ultaneously, the idea of all that wast
ed excitement and anxiety seemed to
strike in, and the general laugh could
be only half smothered in deference
to the father, who, with a very red
face, had dropped into his seat and ob
scured himself behind his morning pa-
per. N. Y. Tribune.

THE SENSE OF SMELL.
How it la Trained by Hen In Different

Lines of Business.
It is remarkable how well a perfu

mer learns to recognize a scent. In
testing a sweet-smellin- g liquid he
wets the base of his left thumb with
a little of it. Then he rubs the place
rapidly with his right hand. The al-
cohol

,
in which the essence is dissolved

being the more volatile, is at once
evaporated and the substance which
emits the odor remaining he can smell
it in its purity.
- Of . course,, it is an easy thing to
recognize the principal odors that are
in use. but when several are mixed, as
is common, his task become more diffi-
cult. Yet a skilled man can not only
tell you what three or four perfumes
enter into the composition of the one
he is testing but also, roughly, the
relative proportions of each.

It is easy to tell the relative amount
of wool and cotton in a piece of col-

ored underwear when you know how.
Men who have made the subject a spe
cialty can do this by holding the cloth
in the light and looking along it. The
cotton and wool can be distinguished
by the difference in their colors, which
exists, although the same dye was used
for 1 both. The untrained eye could
hardly detect the fact that the cloth
had two shades, but the skill that
comes from long practice makes the
thing simple.

There are many men, too, who are
able to tell an English book from an
American book by the smeU. The
books printed in England in nearly
every case have a pleasanter odor than
those made in America. The kind of a
paste, ink, paper and binding used has
probably something to do with it

There are ways of telling who the
publishers of a given book are besides
looking at , the title page. ; Somehow
every firm gives a certain characteristic
look to every .volume which it issues,
and a skilled man, in nine cases out of
ten, merely by looking at the binding
and one of the pages, can tell from
whose presses and bindery a work
comes. This, of course, applies only
to the larger firms and to books print
ed comparatively recently. Pearson's
Weekly. -
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"How does your father manage to' v.
catch such big fish as he talks about?"
-: "Oh, it's easy enough." replied the
boy, who-wa- s with him on the vaca-
tion trip '

Does he have any special tackle?" .

No, indeed. He just finds a nice,
shady spot and throws his line into the
water, and lies down with his hat over
his eyes and just dreams.' Washing
ton Star. w.

A Dock and m Doctor'-.- .

Tramcar; Driver Me ; and :. my off
horse has been working for the com
pany for twelve years now.

Passenger That so. The company
must think a great deal of you both.

Well, I dunno. Last week the two
of us were taken sick" and they got a
doctor for the horse and docked roe.
Get np ther now, Betsy! London Tit-Bit-s.
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An Aatborlty. .
HungerfoTO-D- o yon believe, doctor.

that the use of tobacco tends to shorten
a man a days? -

Dr. Powell I know that it does. I
tried to stop once, and the davs war
abooft ninety hours Ions. Truth.

-- They aire the weakest, Lawrr J
troE, who . have no Xilii' Ja .ttieo

selves or their powers. Eovee.
A littia wit and a great deal of ilM

nature will furnish a man for satlrt
but the greatest instance and vain ol
wit is to commend welL Tillotson.

Avarice is generally .the last pas
sion of those lives' of which the first
part baa been squandered m pleasure
and the second devoted to ambition- .-
Johnson.',-
. Ohio Man (in Eentncky-r:"An- a.

what kind of water ha your townjpure? vCoL Scott "Putty good, suhs
Yon can see how the lawns look,1 sah!

Cleveland Plaindealer. V - V. ; . i

"What do yon . think of the newt
woman? asked the youth. '

. "Woman."
said thev Cornfed Philosopher, "is aM
ways new. vioat isnercniei eiemenv
of attraction." Indianapolis Journali
. Clara ; Winterbottom There lsv
only enough to about half fill this
trunk. What shall I do. fill it with,
papers?" j Mrs. - Winterbottom "Not
let your father pack it" Brooklyn,
Life.
'"It is evident." said the judge,"
"that yon shot this man with malice)
aioretnougni." "jxo, i didn't, . yer?
Honor, replied the prisoner; "it waa
with plain buckshot." Atlanta Con-
stitution. 1 -

Avoiding Danger. She "Whjr did :
you asic me to marry yon wnen yon
knew I was engaged?" s He "I'm
making a record for refusals; there is
less risk ' than' in acceptances." De-

troit Free .Press." ?r-v- ' --

"I wonder what makes those but
tons burst off so?" Dora petulantly ex-
claimed. David looked at her tight
fitting dress. 'Force of habit, prob--
Tably," he , said, after a thoughtful
pause. Bockland Tribune. - , --

If we can advance propositions both
true and new, these are our own by
right of discovery; and if we can re--p- eat

what is old more briefly and
brightly than others, this also becomes
our own by right of conquest rColtoiu,

Mr. Billups "Jedediah, what in
the world have you done to that child
to make him cry so?" Mr. Billups
"Hain't done a thing to him. I fixed
him up a toy locomotive, and . now he's
Irtnlrtn honaiiu Vi a liwjk m Titian
teeth for a cowcatcher. N. x. tier--.

aid. . v

"Frederick," she said to her mn
sical admirer, "they say that you steal
a good many melodies. : "Well, yott
know, almost all composers do that '

nowadays, f. Yon shouldn't blame ma
for that." ; "Oh, I don't blame ou for
that, but why don't yon steal pretty, c

ones?" Washington Star. :v;:VV;;;v -

Tenant "Yon said the house was
not cold, and we have nearly frozen to
death ever since we moved . into it. :

Beal Estate Agent "I had every rea-
son to think I was telling the truth.,
I had never heard the house complain, v

oi feeling chilly.' As to the people in,
it, of course, I knew nothing. That ia
quite another matter, you know."
Boston Transcript. . - . '

JABEZ BLIMBY.

of Keoaoaaleal Generosity
Uved la StorkvUle Center, TU

"A curious combination of parsimony
and generous-mindedness- ," said CoLt ;

Calliper,' "was my friend, Jabes Blim-b- y,

of StorkvUle Center, Vt. By hard ,

work and theexercise of the most per--1
sistent economy Mr. Blimby had accu-
mulated a considerable property, tha
possession of which afforded him tha ,

profoundest , gratification. ' There was .

not a stick or a stone on his place that
he did not contemplate with pleasure
nor a dollar in tbe bank that he did not
dwell npon with silent joy. , v

"As Mr. ' Blimby grew older and
came the nearer to being compelled to
give them all up his enjoyment of hia
possessions increased and he clung all
the more tightly to them He scanned
every dollar of expense and lived rnora-economicall- y

than ever, and his prop
erty continued to grow. - '

"Finally Mr. Blimby fell sick, and
very sick he was, too; like to die; but -

even then his spirit of economy waa
uppermost He wanted to know how
much his funeral was going to cost; ha -

wanlou to db sure vntt tuere wmua
be no waste about that ' When he in-
sisted they told him v

"What? he said. " Why; I cant af-
ford to pay any such price as that to .

be buried, and if I could I shouldn't '
want : to take ; such an 'amount ot
money away from my heirs. ; ?

"And he turned his face away from .

the wall and got well and lived for
years in further enjoyment of his for
tune. N. Y. Sun. 1 "

,

, PARIS . SUICIDES. . ,

Beat Drives JHaay Ireaebmen ' to Take
'Their Uvea. - : :

It has been noted that the tendency
to self-destructi- on in Paris always
coincides with periods of intense heat
or cold The hot spell referred to ini

recent letter has produced a large
crop of suicides, seven' having been re-
ported to the police in one morning.
Some of the snicides seem to have
been modeled ' on those one - reads '

of In sensational novels. In these
tragedies ; . there " are always .two
young persons. . s sentimental girl
and ; an ' amorous lad, ' who want .

to marry, but being unable to obtain
their parents consent to the match,
asphyxiate or shoot themselves. These ;

dramas are so utterly commonplace aa
to be unworthy of recor d; but the fre
quency with which ..they are enacted
in Paris shows that there must ba
some permanent reason for their con-
tinual recurrence.

There is an instance in point in tbt
ease . of t Henri Monrion ,and : Emilia
Stolz, both under twenty. Well primed .

with sensational fiction,', they rushed
into each other's arms and swore to
die together rather than live apart, she
with ber mother and he with , bis own
relatives. - They shut themselves np -

in a room, kindled the inevitable char-
coal stove and laid down to die. Sud ;

denly Henri rose, said that Emilia
was too beautiful to vanish from earth
and offered to open the door for hen.
Then be fell senseless on the floor, and
the girt, thinking that her Henri had
died ot true love . and charcoal fumes
combined, made a desperate effort to
Stab herself in : the heart. Neighbors.
hearing the groans, opened the door '
and the lovers were taken ont of tha

ram : more dead than alive. Tha
young people had' been in one of tha
parks all afternoon, and the doctora
think the heat was largely responslbla
for their attempt at sslf-dMtrncti-

Chicago Chronl'SiiKii
In the war of the revolution

aaehnaettav furnished - more . trocTS i.taa army than say ottar stats.

rzr isri x. ake.
MISSOURI

THE DOLL.. THAT pREW.
Jwo children, sat in window low.

c -

Y'nere rraceful vines erer lored to creep,
--A cradle swlngta. bow tut now slow,

. ; Rocking doll to sleep. - -

HU efcohby face, and nU ringlets brown.Her Ungnin eyes, and her dimples fsir
-A sunbeam, lost In the vines, looked down, .

1 ' t ; S .Glintinc her yellow nalr. .

.11 sstdi Sood-b- y, happy ones, rood-to- y t
r 1 ?iJ bsclt. little girl sad boy,

--Tony laag--h will fee to common sign.
;. Moo kin this childish Joy."

VThelr eye' looked grave for moment's
' thought,1 :

iTBut eoald not take In the meaning cold.roe shook her head, till his brown crown
, , -- . ;. esagfat - .

- Showers of curling gold, .
-

' "When yon eome back, me will be so tall," V

IHe sid, "and proud." Tes, me will." said
she.'. , :.

The doU wfll grow, snd the cradle all.
Lovely aa they can be." ..

-And 1st swsy In the world of tide,.

"Th girl's sweet faith snd the boy's glad pride
x luwwea xne every wnere.

An. eoald It stay, eoald It always bet
--But each Joy falls with a broken wins:
"Then night comes on, and it cannot see,

, r. Moaning, it eannot sing. .

"With years of winter upon my head.
" With years of summer upon my face,---- Z

came, by haunting desire led.
Back to the self -- same place. ";

"The same sun struggled and wandered through,
And glinted ringlets of brown and gold:' The doll had grown, and the cradle, too,

Lovelier than of old.

The two sat still la the window low.
Their hearts so full of a love so deep
A cradle swinging, so soft snd slow,

, - Rocking their child to sleep.'
. Edward El Oldham.

1I0DINGT0FS MONEY.

BI vTUX. U8KNBEX.

. It was a nasty business that I got
"into on my last trip to Bio, but it was
rail the fault of Buggy, or, I might say,
- it was the fault of the bad rum he had
been drinking; for Buggy would drink,

- and it did seem that he always picked on
the vilest stuff he could put his lips to.

Our ship, the Flying Fish, had been
- i lying In port at Bio for nearly a week,

--and as CapL Hope was ery easy with
- J.his men we came and went pretty

. much as we pleased. There was not a
day that Buggy did not go ashore, and,

"though he managed to keep pretty
rstraight when under the eyes of the

-- captain, I knew well enough that he
was drinking more rum than was good

--.lor him. ; .
But drinking was not the only fault

"JKuggy had, for, once let him get filled
np on rum, and he would be seized with

--an almost insane passion for gambling.
--At such times he seemed totally devoid
"of all reason and would willingly stake
.his last copper on any game, no matter
Jiow great the odds might be against
him.. I have seen him bet his clothes,

. Jiis last plug of tobacco, and even his al--
lowance of grog: which was saying a

--.great deal in Buggy's case upon the
' most trivial incidents of the voyage,
.such as the way the wind would blow
--the next day, whether there would be
clouds or sunshine, and he would some-Um- es

go as far as to bet on the direc-
tion which the next gull seen would be
flying, such was his passion for gam-

boling. But let me come to my story:
'Among the few who were to take pas--sa- ge

with us for New York was an old
:man by the name of Richard Moding- -

ton. He had amassed quite a snug for---
tune in some speculating schemes in

IKio, It was said, and was now return-- .
ing to his native land to enjoy the fruits
of his labor. His luggage had been sent
io the Flying Fish, and, as he was an

Wold friend of Capt. Hope, he came
-- aboard himself, though we were not to

-- sail for several days. He spent most of
his time in his cabin, for it was whis--

; pered that he brought a large amount of
--money with hun and wanted to be
"near it. ' .

' I had been knocking about the city
in the afternoon, and about sunset, as

11 was returning to the ship, I met Bug-jr- y.

; He carried a small hand satchel
. and seemed greatly excited.' I could

see ' that he had been drinking, and
' 1 would have left him, but he held on

-- to me, saying that he wished to talk to
' me on important business. Reluctant-Il- y

I followed him into a brightly- - light- -
-- cd public house, and, passing to the rear
--end of the room, we entered a stall and
- took seats at a table. My companion

-- ordered some refreshments and wine.
- : insisting that he would not disclose his

business with me till we had eaten and
"

--Klrunk.
I was but a youth then, and though 1

'had been three years a sailor I had
'.never, tasted strong drink.- - Urged on
" by Buggy, I drank a glass of the wine.
The taste was pleasant and the effect

-- vrv strange to me. and it took little

next glass. -- 1 kept this up till my bruin
-- was in a wnirl and my senses benumbed.
Then it was that Buggy began to nn-i- f

old his object in detaining me."
He first opened the satchel and drew

--therefrom a large roll of United States
irnoney and- - a bag filled with Spanish
--doubloons. He held them before my
gaze and began to talk wildly, incohe-

rently, of some vast fortune he was soon
to gairi through their agency. My

i senses Were too much benumbed by the
--wine to feel any great surprise at seeing

Uao much wealth in his possession, yet I
-- rsat stupidly waiting for him to ex-

plain. . ;:- '-..... , ;
.a r tJtlOHlJiluuuiiwuiuiviKji ue iu.

' . at length, in a hoarse whisper. . "But I
j m.u al - it ' Dl nn. Knew Yinn

'VI 1UU M..-- - I OOrf

:never been guilty of that not if he
knows it! ? Tve only borrowed it, Jack,
my boy, so yon need not look so fright- -

ened." :: ;. -
'

cs."Bnt bnt what do you mean to do
with It?t I asked. "And how did old
IModington happen to loan you so much

v .money ?' - '

He closed one eye, stared at me with
- the other and nodded knowingly, a

InnV mmtno1 orpr Vl i OfllITlt- -

"I ainnoTfool, Jack, he said, lay- -

iag his hand on my shoulder. ."Don't
; think I was fool enough to ask him, for
lie Is not the man to see into apian like

.7 min-- ot him. But It will be all the
1 sum ia the end. Hell get his money
, bnrv, erery copper, and he will be none
- ifofr wiser, though we will be richer by
- 4fenaa yea, thousands! Why,
vSea uliould wa not take fortune at

--CZsi Fm not the man to ait down


